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Now Brother King farewell,and fit you faft. 

For I will hence to Warwickes other Daughter, 

That though I want a Kingdome, yet in Marriage 
I may not proue inferior to your felfe. 

You that loue me,and Warwicke, follow me. 

Exit Clarence,and Somerfet follower. 

Rich. Not I: 

My thoughts ayme at a further matter: 

I ftay not for the loue of Edward,but the Crowne. 

Kwg, Clarence and Somerfet both gone to Warwicke ? 
Yet am I arm’d againft the worft can happen: 

And hafte is needfull in this defp’rate cafe. 

Pcmbrooke and Stafford, you in our bchalfe 
Goe leuie men,and make prepare for Warrc; 

They are alrcadie,or quickly will be landed: 

My felfe in perfon will ftraight follow you. 

Exeunt Pcmbrooke and Stafford . 

But ere I goe ,Haftings and TAountague 
Refolue my doubt: you twaine,of all the reft. 

Are neere to Warwicke, by bloud,and by allyance: 

Tell me.if you loue IParwicke more then me; 

If it be io,then both depart to him: 

I rather wifh you foes,then hollow friends. 

But if you mindc to hold your true obedience, 

Giue me affurance with fome friendly V ow. 

That I may neuer haue you in fufpeft. 

isMcmt, So God helpc tMountagae, as hee prouci 

true. 

Hast. And Hattings, as hee fauours Edwards caufe. 
King. Now,Brother Richard,-w\\\ you ftand by vs ? 
Rich. l,in defpightof all that (ball withftand you. 
King. Why fo: then am I fure of Vi&orie. 

Now therefore let vs hence,and lofe no howre. 

Till wee meet warwicke, with his forreine powre. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Warwicke and Oxford in England, 
with French Souldiors. 

Wane. Truft roe,my Lord, all hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarroe to vs. 

Enter Clarence and Somerfet. 

But fee where Somerfet and Clarence comes : 
Speakefuddenly,my Lords,are wee all friends? 

Clar . Fearc not that.my Lord, 

Warw. Then gentle welcome vnto W’arwicke, 

And welcome Somerfet: I hold it cowardize. 

To reft miftruftfull,where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn’d an open Hand, in figne of Loue; 

Elfe might I thinkc,that flarence,Edwards Brother, 

Were butafained friend to our proceedings: 

But welcome fweet (ftlarence,my Daughter fhall be thine. 
And now,what refts ? but in Nights Couerture, 

Thy Brother being careleffely encamp’d. 

His Souldiors lurking in the Towne about. 

And but attended by a fimple Guard, 

Wee may furptize and take him at our plcafure. 

Our Scouts haue found the aduenture very cafie : 

That as Plyffes, and ftout Diomede , 

With fleighc and manhood ftolc to Rhefiu Tents, 

And brought from thence the Thracian fatall Steeds; 

So wee,wdllcouer’d with the Nights black Mantle, 

At vnawarcs may beat downe Edwards Guard, 

And feize himfelfe: I fay not,flaughter him. 

For I intend but oncly to furprize him. 

You that will follow me to this attempt, 


The third T irt ofKfng Henry the Sixti 


Applaud the Name of Henry, with yourL^d^." 

They all cry,Henry, 

Why then .let’s on our way in filent fort, 

For Warwicke and his friends,God and Saint Georg 

Exeunt, 

Enter three Watchmen to guard the Kings Tent 

I. Watch. Come on my M afters,each man take h' 

The King by this,is fet him downe to fleepe. '* 

2 . Watch. What,willhenottoBed? r * 
t. Watch. Why,no: for he hath made a fol»mn. v 

Neuer to lye and take his natural! Reft, V °" 1 ) 

Till Warwicke, or himfelfe,be quite fuppreft. 

2 -Watch. To morrow then belike lhallbe the d 
If Warwicke be fo neere as men report, v “ ,c ®y» 

3 . Watch. But fay,I pray,what Noble man i s that 

That with the King here refteth in his Tent? ’ 

friend™^’ T ' S lhcL ° td King, c hi e f eft 

{Patch. 0,is it fo? but why commands the Kin 

That his chiefc followers lodge in Townes about K- ^ 
While he himfelfe keepes in the cold field ? lm * 

2 . Watch. ’Tis the more honour,bccaufe more dm. 
rou*. S* 

$. {Patch. I,but giue me worlhip, and quietneffe 
I like it better then a dangerous honor. 

If Warwicke knew in what eftate he Hands, 

’Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

1. Watch. Vnleffe our Halberds did Amt vp his paf. 
fage. 

2. watch. I: wherefore elfe guard we his RoyallTent, 
But to defend hi* Perfon from Night-foes ? 

Enter Warwicke , CUrence, Oxford, Somerfet, 
and French Souldiors,filent all. 

Warw. This is his Tent.and fee where ftand his Guard: 
Courage my Mafters: Honor no w, or neuer: 

But follow me,and Edward fhall be ours, 

1. Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 , Watch. Stay,or thou dyeft. 

IParwicke and the reft- cry all, Warwicke,Warwicke, 
andfet vpon the Guard,whoflye,crying,Amc t Amt, 
Warwick.{ and the reft following them. 

■’The Drumme playing, and Trumpet founding. 
Enter Warwicke, Somerfet,and the reft,bringing the Kire 
out tn his Gowne, fitting in a Chaire: Richard 
and Haftings flyer ouer the Stage, 

Sons. What are they that flye there ? 

Warw. Rickard and Haftings: let them goe, heere is 
the Duke. 

K.Edw. The Duke? 

Why Warwicke, when wee parted, 

Thou call’dft me King. 

Warw. I,but the cafe is alter’d. 

When you difgrac’d me in my Embaffade, 

Then I degraded you from being King, 

And come now to create you Duke of Yorke. 

Alas,how fliould you gouerue any Kingdome, 

That know not how to vfe Embaffadors, 

Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 

Nor how to vfe your Brothers Brotherly, 

Nor how to ftudiefor the Peoples Welfare, 

Nor how to fljrowd your felfe from Enemies ? 


The third Tart of King Henry tbeSixt. _ i6j_ 


^^Yc^Brothcrof Clarence, 

Art thou here ^ ne cds muft downe. 

fAicksb* defpight of all mifchance, 
felfe,and all thy Complices 
alwayesbeare himfelfe as King: 
f Fortunes mallicc ouerthrow my State, 
^° U? n,leexcecdes the compaffe of her Wheelc. 

M 011 Thcn for his mindc, be Edward Englands King, 

Takes off his Crowne. 

mrt now (hall weare the Englifh Crowne, 
d be true King indeedc: thou but the Ihadowa 
h l I ord of Somerfet, at ray requeft, 
c.that forthwith Duke Edward be conuey d 
Vnto mV Brother Arch-Bifhop of Yorke : 

When 1 haue fought with Pcmbrooke ,and his fcllowcs, 

He follow you, and tell what anfwer 
. % an d the Lady “Bona fend to him. 

Mow for a* while farewell good DukeofYorke. 

They leade him out forcibly. 

K,El What Fates impofc,that men muft needs abide; 

I t boots not to refift both windeand tide. Exeunt. 

Oxf, What now remaines my Lords for vs to do. 

But march to London with our Soldiers ? 

pa, ^that’s the firft thing that we haue to do, 
to free King Henry from imprifonment, 

And fee him feated in the Rcgall Throne. exit. 

Enter Riuers,and Lady Gray, 

I{iu. Madam,what makes you in this fodain change? 
Gray. Why Brother Riuers, are you yet to learnc 
What late misfortune is befalne King Edward ? 

Riu. What Ioffe of fomcpitc'ntbattell 
Againft trdrwickef 

Gray. No,but the Ioffe of his owne Royall perfon. 

Riu, ThcnismySoueraignc flaine ? 

Cray, lalmofx flaine,for he is taken prifoncr* 

Either b^trayd by falfhood of his Guard, 
i Or by his Fot ferpriz’d at vnawares: 

And as I further haue to vnderftand, 

Isnew committed to the Bilhop of Yorke, 

FeH Warwickes Brother, and by that our Foe. 

Riu. Thefe Newcs I muft confeffe are full of greefc. 

Yet gracious Madam, bearc it as you may, 

Warwicke may loofc, that now hath wonne the day. 

Gray. Till thcn,faire hope muft hinder liues decay: 

And 1 the rather vvaine me from difpaire 
For loue of Edwards OfF-fpring in my wombe: 

This is it that makes me bridle paffjon, 

And beare with Mildneffe my misfortunes croffe: 

1,1, for this I draw in many a teare, 

And ftop the riling of blood-fucking fighes. 

Lead with my fighes or teares, I blaft or dro wne 
King Edwards Fruite, true neyre to th’Englilh Crowne. 
Rtu, But Madam, 

W here is Warwicke then become ? 

Gray. I am inform’d that he comes towards Londdn, 
To fet the Cro wne once more on Henries head, 

Gueffe thou the reft. King Edwards Friends muft downe. 
But to preuent the Tyrants violence, 

(for truft not hitn that hath once broken Faith) 

11c hence forthwith vnto theSanftuary, 


To faue (at lead )thc heire of Edwards right: 

There lhall I reft fccurc from force and fraud : 

Come therefore let vs flye,while we may flye. 

If Warwicke cake vs,we are fure to dye. exeunt. 

Enter Richard,Lcrd Haftings,and Str WiHiam 
Stanley. 

Rich. Now my Lord Haftings, and Sir William Stanley 
Leaue off"to wonder why 1 drew you hither. 

Into this checfeft Thicket of the Parke. 

Thus ftand the cafe : you know ourKing,my Brother, 

Is prifoner to the Bilhop hcrc,at wnofc hands 
He hath good vfage.and great liberty, 

And often but attended with weake guard. 

Come hunting this way to difport himfelfe. 

I haue aduertis’d him by fecret meanes. 

That if about this houre he make this way, 

V ndcr the colour of his vfuall game, 

He lhall heere finde his Friends with Horfe and Men, 

To fet him free from his Captiuitic. 

Enter King Edward, and a Huntfman 
with him. 

Huntfman. This way my Lord, 

For this way lies the Game. 

King Edw. Nay this way man. 

See where the Huntfraen ftand. 

Now Brother ofGlofter.Lord Haftings,and the reft, 
Stand you thus clofc to ftealc the Bifhops Deere ? 

Rich. Brother,thc time and cafe,requircth haft, 

Your horfe Hands ready at the Parke-corner. 

King Ed. But whether (ball we then ? 

Haft. To Lyn my Lord, 

And fhipt from thence to Flanders.' 

%ich.\W cl gueftbeleeue me,for thatwas my meaning 
K.Ed. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardneffe. 

‘Rich. Buc wherefore ftay we? ’tis no time to calke. 
K.Ed. Huntfinan, what fay’ft thou ? 

Wilt thou go along i 

Huntf. Better do fo,then tarry and be hang’d. 

Rich. Come then away,lets ha no more aaoo, 

K.Ed. Bilhop far well, 

Sheeld thee from Warwickes frowne, 

And pray that I may re-poffeffe the Crowne. exeunt 

Flourijh. Enter King Henry the fixt, Clarence, Warwick£, 
Somerfet,young Henry, Oxford, Mountaguc, 
and Lieutenant. 

K.Hen. M.Lieutenant.now that God and Friend# 
Haue fhaken Edward from the Regall feate. 

And turn’d my captiue ft ate to libertie. 

My feare to hope,my forrowes vnto ioyes. 

At our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? 

L»>«.Subic<ft$ may challenge nothing of their SoU’rains 
But,ifan humble prayer may preuaile, 

I then craue pardon of your Maieftie. 

K.Hen. For what. Lieutenant?For well vfingme? 
Nay,be thou fure,lie well requite thy kindneffc. 

For that it made my imprifonment,a pleafure: 

I, fuch a pleafure,3s incaged Birds 
Conceitie; when after many moody Thoughts, 

At laft, by Notes ofHoufhold harmonic, 

They quite forget their lofle of Libertie. 
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